
























A II L D ROBIN GREY. 


Recitative. Andante. 


As snng Miss Lind. 








































































































































































mither she fell sick an d Jamie at the sea. And auld Robin Grey came a courting to me. 































































And auld Robin Grey wae a glide man to me. 

I had nae been a wife.but weeks only four, 

When sitting sae mournfully out my ain'door, 

I saw my Jamie’s wraith, for I coud nae think it he. 
Till he said Im come hame.love.to marry thee. 

4 

Sair.sair did we greet,and mickle did we say. 

We tuck hut ae kiss,and we tore oursels away: 

I wish 1 were dead.but Ira nae like to die. 

O why was I born to aay wae'e me? 

* gang like a ghaist.and I canna like to spin , 

I dare nae think o'Jamie for that would be a sin: 
But Ill do my best a gude wife to be. 

For auld Robin Grey, is very kind to me . 
















































